other circle of which I was a member.    At home   also   I   had  known  young  men   and women who had been afraid to leave Soho, afraid to become part of the world outside of Soho.     I did not wish  to lose  the one group at the school, nor the other.     I wanted the American enviroment in which I felt at ease and happy, but I hoped also not to lose my old life.    Now that I was away from them the people whom I had known in Soho, they seemed to me  infinitely dear.     I  saw their suffering, the qualities which made them fine and good.
There was only one of that small group at school whom I really came to know. She was a tall slender girl with ardent eyes and the most winning childlike smile on her serious spectacled face. She had suffered hun-centred in those crooked streets. Mother could not alter him. For [139]4l
